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BILL'S IN TROUBLE.

I've got a letter, parson, from my son away
out west,

An'" my ol’ heart is heavy as an anvil in
my breast

To think the boy whose futur’ I had once
so proudly planned

Should wander from the path o' right, an’
come to sich an end!

-[ told him when he left us only three short
Nrar-s ago

He'd find himself a-plowin’' in a mighty
crooked row—

He'd miss his father's counsels, an’ he
mother's prayvcrs, too,

But he said the farm was hateful, an' he
guessed he'd have to go.

I know thar’'s big temptation for a young-
ster in the west,

But I believed our Rilly had the courage to
resisi,

An’ when he left I warned him o’ the ever-
waitin® snares

1hat lie like hidden sarpints in life's path-
way evervwheres,

But Bill he promised faithful to be keerful,
an' allowed o

I1Te'd build a reputation that'd make us

michty proud,

it serems as how my counsel sort o’

faded from his mind.

Put

An' now the boy's in trouble o' the very
wustest kind!
His letters came so seldom that I some-

how sort o' knowed

That Billry was a trampin’ on a mighty
rocky road, .

Jut never once imagined he would bow my

head in shame,

in the dust 'ud waller his ol' daddy's

honored name.

Jie writes from out in Denver, an’ "the
story’s mighty short: :

I just can't tell his mother:; it'll crush her
poor old heart!

An’ so I reckoned, parson, vou might break
the news to heyp—

Bili's in the legislatur’, but he*doesn’t say
what fur.

An’

—Denver Post.

THE POWER OF LOVE.

BY AANA SHEILDS,

If ever a spoiled baby gvew to
spoiled child, and so to a spoiled man,
that baby, boy and man arrived at the
lJast-mentioned stage about the time
Clarence Parker reached his twenty-
fifth vear. His father left this scene of
ecarthly change when Clarence was a
ercwing youngster of two years, and
his mother, the sweetest-tempered lit-
tle woman to be found, immediately
commenced a system of indulgence ad-
mirably calculated to make a milksop
ci her only son and the heir to his fa-
ither’s large estate.

That he did not grow up vicious was
probably due to the fact that ke fair-
ly idolized his mother, and would not
have grieved her for any amount of
self-gratification. Also, it must be con-
fessed, because he was foo indolent to
care to seek pleasure that did not fall
across his path.

He had been educated by a private tu-
tor till he cntered college, had gradu-
ated there, and traveled through Eu-
rope with his mother.

Ars. Parker was a little woman,
mere mite beside her tall, stalwart son,
who called her by a thousand pet di-
minutive. names in half a dozen lan-
guages. She was blue-eyed, fair-haired
and daintily pretty, neat to the extreme
of nicety, gentle, low-voiced, and ex-
auisitely feminine, yet withal with a
well-stored mind and an intellect that
made her a charming companion, even
for her college-fledged son. Many a
sai‘or had tried to win her from her
cne devotion, hut in vain.
that was not her son’s was buried in
his father’s grave, and she never put
o'l the soft grays, purples and neutral
iin!s of second mourning.

“When you are married, Claire, I wiil
buy one pink rose in honor of the occa-
gion,” she would say. But at 25 Clar-
ence had never given her occasion to
think of the pink rose.

1 have said he was spoiled, and in a
certain sense he was. Without any vi-
cious tendencies, he lacked the ambi-
tion and energy that are the attribute
o’ a true, manly nature. Tall, strong.
in perfect health, haudsome as a young
Apollo, he content to dawdle
through life. spendiug his ample in-
come upon dress, jewelry, opera tick-
ets, a well-appointed equipage, and the
means of a lazy, useless existence. And
his mother, proud of his beauty, his pol-
ished courtesy of manner, his devotion
to herself, asked no more.

Jut she was a truly loving wom:un,
aud when Clarence was 25 was willing
to concede her throne in his affections
to a yvounger, stronger love, the love
that would brighten her life
with home happiness when her scepter
was in the coffin.

And half proudly, half regretfully.
she recognized the fact that the ideal of
womanhood he bad founded upon her
example made him far too fastidious in
his intercourse with the girls of mod-
ern society. A loud voice annoyed him.
A brusque mannper disgusted him.

“When 1 find a young lady as gentle,
refined and lovely as yourself, madre
mia,” he would say, *1 will move heav-
en and earth to win her.
me enjoy my liberty.”

It was in the late spring. and Mrs.
Parker was preparing for her annual re-
moval to her country seat at Chestnut
Hill. when a letter reached her from her
cousin and life-long friend in Ohio. beg-
ging her to take charge of his only

H
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very handsome, in a dark,
style, dressed in ill-fitting gray linen,
with a plaid shawl on her arm, walked

All her love |

['ntil then. let

he bea buried hismselt for years upon a| T suppose {he
Tonely farm. 1 have urged him "‘ﬂen'wF'ha'azm-?:*‘ she said, dolefully, and then

send Myra to a goed school, and Jet her
make her home with me, but he said the
child was his only comfort, and 1 be-
lieve they have been inseparable from
her babyhood. She is—let me see—she
must be 19.”

Clarence made a grimace.
“When does she come?” he agked.
“Thursday. We shall be at Chestnut

Hill, but you can come into the city to
meet her.”

“Certainly.”
And at the appointed time, in a fault-

less suit of summer gray. Mr. Clarcnce
Parker drove his carriage and
black horses to the depot.
was just in. and he watched the passen-
gers stream by till one answered

coal-
The train-

his
ideas of his expected cousin.

A girl, very tall, very straight and
southern

past him to the dressing-room, with a

free, graceful step and poise of her
glorious head eminently suggestive of
country life in the west.

“She is a perfect squaw,” Clarence

thought, slowly foliowing her to the

ladies’ room. The next moment, grace-

fully bowing, he asked:

“Have I the pleasure of greeting Miss
Myra Delano, my cousin?”
“*Ah, you are Clarence!”

she said,

showing two dazzling rows of teethina
smile of frank pleasure.
Clara here?”

*Is Cousin

“My mother is at Chestnut Hill, but I

have my carriage here to drive you out
cf town.
your baggage?”

Shall I take tke checks for

“I am desperately hungry,” she an-

swered: “could we get something to eat

while the trunks are beingcarried out?”

“Here? I could drive you to a quiet-
er restaurant—""
“No, no; here! 1 could eat fried

I bave had
and apples

whale, 1 am so starved.
rothing but gingerbread
since vesterday noon.”

There was no resisting such an ap-
peal, and Clarence led the way to the
depot restaurant and offered his cousin
the bill of fare. It being one of his
great points in feminine perfection that
the appetite should be delicate and
needing coaxing, he was

an indiseriminate jumble of provisions
would have made his mother ill

steak, eggs, coffee, pie, rolls, cakes,
oysters, anything and everything, as
the waiter put it before her.

She was not rude, did not eat with

one of the little dainty tricks of man-
ner that made Mrs. Parker’s table eti-
quette so charming, and Clarence, tri-
fling with his own luncheon, wondered
if in six meals he could eat as much as
this “squaw™ ate in one. In his own
mind he christened her “squaw,”
though he was far too courteous ever
to speak so of her, even to his mother.

All through the long drive home,

journey, her home, her anticipations of
pleasure in her visit, and, while her
voice was clear, ringing and musical,
ler language was well chosen, giving
no jar to Clarence's fastidious taste,
though he wished her tone more sub-
dued. But her dawdy hat, her cotton

tidy hair, were all an offense.

In his first hour alone with his moth-
er he implored her to buy some dresses
for their guest that were not two sizes
too big and seven sizes too short.

And Mrs. Parker, utterly over-
whelmed by the tall, handsome girl
thrown upon her care, found her life
<uddenly burdened with unwonted re-
sponsibility. Firsty, there was a daily

rench maid, and Myra.

“PBut, madame, the dresses nevare
will fit, nevare, if mam’selle will not
wear ze corset, or let me make ze fit,”
the maid would protest.

“T cannot breathe, all pressed up so,
Cousin Clara,” Myra would remon-
strate, *'I should stifie in an hour.”

It was diflicult to compromise, but
Mrs, Parker, by exercising the patience
and gentleness natural to her, finally
presented Myra with a well-chosen
wardrobe that gave her the freedom of
lungs and movement she eraved, and
vet set off the magnificent figure.

The girl's own utter ignorance
dress amazed the little woman of fash-
ion. She found that a half-yearly visit
to the vearest town, an order to the
dressmaker to make warm dresses for
winter and cool ones for summer, com-
prised Myra's idea of dress. Serupu-
lously cleanly, she was absolutely with-
cut vanity, and as pleased as a child

of

produced by a becoming arrangement
of her abundant raven hair, and the
tasteful brooch of bright color in her
tastefully appointed dress.

The first time Clarence saw her ina
dress of black silk tissue with a dash
of vivid erimson heve and there, at the
throat, in the glossy braids of hair,
the sash and sleeve knots, he was abso-
Intely amazed at her beauty.

“If only she was not such a savage,”

| he theught, regretfully.

But there was not one hour of the day
that she did not jar upon his fastidious
ideas. He rode with her at her request,
and told his mother, confidentially, that
he never imagined anything but
an Indian or a circus-rider conld o man-

daughter for a few months, while he was
absent upon a trip to the far west. He
wrote:

“vou have so often urged me to allow
Myra to pay you a visit that I do not hesi-

tate now to ask your hospitality for he» |

1 wvannot well take her with me, as we are
a party of nine men upon a prospecting
jaunt. I do not like to leave her here
alone. Will you add to your kindness by
using the inclosed check for her dress.
We have lived in this lonely seclusion so
long that 1 do not doubt her whole at-
tire will be startlingly primitive, and she
has no friends herz to help her select
finery.”

There was much more, read aloud to
Clarence, with this explanation:
- My Cousin John became 3 hermit
" when his wife died, ten yearsago He
 4s wealthy. and a wauu of learning, but

age a horse.

must actually exert himself to prevent

cuitivated.

ing with a revolver, shocting at a mark;

£ix times in nine.

N e 1

: €liidy, 4nq;
described hunts she had taken with
father, in the far western woods and
plans, as if shooting deer and squirrels
were everyday affairs in a yonng lady’s
life. :

Every day Clarence found some
prejudice rudely shocked and every day
he found new fascination in Myra's §o-
ciety. There wasanirresistiblecharm in
the very frankness of her manner, the
daring of her movements, that were
free as a child’s, but never awkward or
abrupt. She was absolutely ignorant
of all feminine pursuits, knew nothing
of sewing, housekeeping or the number-
less accomplishments that made Mrs.
Parker so fascinating. And yet she had
an instinetive avoidance of any uncouth
cr rude speech or aet. As Clarence
once told his mother, she was thorough-
ly gentlemanly. She told Mrs. Parker
once, in a sudden fit of shamefacedness
for her ignorance of womanly duties,
that she never knew a lady. Her father
was not willing to have her associate
with the farmers’ wives or their daugh-
ters, and their only servant was an old
sailor, who cooked for them. All sew-
ing was done in town, and sent out to
them, and when the garments needed
mending, they were <ent to the orphan
asylum,

“Am I very dreadful?” she asked, in
perfect sincerity.

“You are not at all dreadful. But I
think it would please your fatherif you
learned some womanly accomplish-
ments.”

“I could make him more comfortable!
I never knew what a dreadfully rude
home we have till I came here. Our
piano is in the kitchen, and papa’s books
are everywhere. Idon’tsuppose young
ladies here have a rifle, revolver, riding-
habit and hat, whip and fishing-rod in
their own rooms, but I have all of these.
As for work-boxes and crochet-needles,
I never owned either one or the other.
But if you will teach me, Cousin Clara,
I will learn to sew and cook, and make
home pleasant.”

And Cousin Clara, won from the first
by the bright, beautiful girl. willingly
tizught her all she wished to learn. 1t

absolutely | smothered her; housekeeping accounts

shocked to see Myra Delano eat. Such |

for |
a month: but Myra heartily enjoyed |

. - |
her knife or fingers; but she had not

was only in brief snatches she could
learn. Sewing worried her: - cooking

bothered her.
ioning down.

Only the spirit of mischief possessed
her when Clarence was near. Knowing
all his fastidious tastes, all his indolent,

Yet gradually she was

i
| —“Rev."Mr. Skylark has had a $5,000
call.”

| compared with the sublime audacity of

dilettante ways, she delighted to jar

other. She roused
his mind by
casms at his effeminate pursuits
challenged him to

a
her keenly-pointed sar-
She

races, shooting-

matches, pedestrian -trips, and 'f:iirlyi
drove him about by the laughing lash |
of her witty tongue. ]
|
|
|

It was curious to noie how they came
by degrees to a level, the one shaking

| ing
| winged god of love hid, laughing, un-
she chatted, frankly as a child, of her |

off unmanly indolence, the other soften-
masculine traits, while the little

suspected by either.

AMrs. Parker found him out first. Lov-

'ing Clarence above all else on earth,

her mother instinet taught her quickly
the reason of the change in him, the in-
fluence that was giving him an ereet
| carriage, a new light of energy in his
great dark eyes, an added interest in

rloves, her stout leather boots, her un- I

fight to settle between Lucilla, her own |

to note the improvement in her looks |

He sang with her, and found that he

his deep baritone notes being overpow-
eved by her ringing, powerful voice, full
of sweetness and musie, but utterly un- |

He found her.in the garden, driving
the gardener distracted by her eriti-
| cisms upon his plants, and proving ali
l her theories by transferring roots witk i
{ her own hands to spots of her own se-
lection,where they invariably improved.

He caught her in the weoods, practie-

the affairs of his own fortune, seceking

| for channels where it might flow to |
And I

benefit others as well as himself.
reading the secret Clarence as yet did
not himself suspect, Mrs. Parker ex-
ulted in her heart to see how Myra was
just as surely bowing her free, frank
nature to the yoke of love, softening

ringing voice, training her hands to

womanly work,

Autumnal winds were scattering the
erimson leaves when John Delano came
fo New York for the first time in ten
years, and was the guest of Mrs. Parker
in her city home, to which the family
had just returned. He came for Myra,
thinking of her happiness to come back
to her free life, and she grew pale at
his loving earess.

{  “What ails the child 2" he asked, turn-
ing to his cousin as Myra left the room.
“She was never so quiet as that in her

| life before.”

“You will know soon, John. No, you
may know now!™ said Mrs. Parker,
pointing, as she spoke, across the hall
to the library, where Clarence had risen
as Myra entered. Just one long
 into the two faces satisfied the father.

“It will be well with her when I am
| gone,” he suid, half sadly;

I
1’11(-1- manner, toning down her joyous,
]

sent 1o wed Myra he received him cor-
| dially and gladly.

he said. and Myra. clinging to him, be-
sought him to go back no more to the
' solitary life of the past.
“We need wou here,” she pleaded: and
- Mrs. Parker indorsed the petition.
After the wedding of the young folks
and their home-coming to the new
house Mrs. Parker insisted upon their
occupying. Cousin John fell into the
habit of spending his evenings with
| Clara. They were so lonely, these mid-
dle-aged peopie, each deprived of a com-
panion of years. They missed the
l“child" who had been the center of all
| love for each, and, talking often of their
mutual loss and gain, drew their sore,
lonely hearts into close communion,
~until Myra, walking in upon her hus-
band one morning, announced:
“Claire, I have been to see your moth-
er. and father was there, and—guess?”
“Well, 1 guess that after this, who-
ever goes 1o see my mother will be very
iikely to find your father there.”
*You knew?”
“Not a word! Is it settled?”
“Yes. They insist upon a quiet wed-
| ding in church, and we can cease to fret
any longer about either one or the other
missing vou or me.”
It was quite true. The power of love
' that had so softened and improved Myra,
| so ennobled Clarence, had drawn the
| bittciness of their early widowhood

|
|
|
|
|

' and she pathetically told him she was | from the hearts of John Delano and
all out of practice, and only hit her mark | Clara Parker, and shed benign

light

over two happy homes.-—N, X. Ledger,

| the Zoological gardens, Regents’ park,
| upon the one, and shake him out of the|
new ambition m!
)
i

look | first instance of a cerastes viper fitted
| with false *“horns™ having found

and when |
Clarence came to him to win his con- |

10 with e loaciv ik the Bia oel "i retina an invertied nnage. of.ob]ems
- A id home, ™ | looked at, and the question is often
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“Whew! From New York?”
“No, from the teacher of the infant
class, who says he promised 1o marry
her.”"—Plain Dealer.

—Maybelle—“And why were you
present at the marriage? Were you di-
rectly interested in the event?” Jack
—*“No, not directly. I was merely the
bridegroom.”—Philadelphia Bulletin.

—The Real Styies.—*I was down-
town to-day looking at the new styles.”
“But isn’t it rather early, my dear, for
the spring goods to be in?” *“Who is
talking about spring goods? I mean
wheels.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

—*“Well, sir—" The secretary of the
navy turned to the master of the ship-

yard. *“Is the new war vessel a suc-
<ess?” 0, yes, sir,” said the man.

“She sank right to the bottom the
minute she slid off the ways.”—Cincin-
nati Commercial Tribune.

—*“Doesn’t your danghter dance?” in-
quired the hostess. The lady addressed
looked around at the tall, anaemic girl
against the wall. “Not unless she’s
asked,” she somewhat frigidly replied.
—-Cleveland Plain Dealer.

—“It,” said the grinning savage, as
Lie turned the machine gun on the dis-
comfited Christian civilizers, squinted
along the barrel, got the range, straight-
ened himself up, and set one of his fol-
lowers to turning the crank, “is a poor
Maxen that won't work both ways.”
—Indianapolis Journal.

PUTTING HORNS ON A VIPER.
Faked

Animals That Successfully
ool the Publie.

The “painted sparrow” trick, by which
simple people are inveigled into buying
a worthless bird, in the belief that they
are purchasing a rare foreign songster,
i well known. It is, perhaps, the most
flagrant example practiced in this coun-
iry of the art of preparing animals for
sale, so that they may appear other
than they are. Strange stories are also
told of the misdirected ingenuity—
sometimes accompanied by ecruelty—
employed in “faking™ animals for ex-
hibition in order to deceive the judges
and secure for the birds or beasts ex-
hibited prizes to which, on their mer-
its, they would not be entitled. But
all the stories of “faked” birds, dogs
and cats fade into insignificance when

the genius who fitted one of the cer-
astes vipers now in the rep+’le house of

with a pair of artificial “horns.”

It is well known that in the males
and also in some females—of this dead-
Iy African snake there is, a little above
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the exve, a hornlike process covered with
scales, which accounts for their popular
name of “horned vipers.” Presumably,
native collectors obtain a higher price
for these reptiles when the “horns” are
present: than is paid by the dealers for
specimens without these adornments;
for the story is curremt that art has
often covered the deficiencics of nature,
and supplied “horns” towreptiles which
would otherwise have been hornless.
One of the horned vipers now in the
Zoological gardens shows that there is
some foundation for the tale. Two
small spines—perhaps those of a hedge-
heg or the tips of porcupine quills—
have been deftly inserted in the skin of
the venomous reptile in the place where
the true “horns” ought to be. The
fraud must have been attended with
considerable danger to the perpetrator. |
It could have been no easy matter to
hold a venomous snake to make two in-

cisions in the skin, and to insert the
spines therein. It was probably done !
while the neck of the viper was held be- |
tween the index finger and thumb of the
left hand, thus leaving the right hand
free for the insertion of the spines.
Directly the attention of the visitoris
drawn to the fact by the keeper of the
reptile house, the difference between
the true and false “horns” is so start-
ling that one is surprised that the fraud
escaped detection for a moment. As|
may be seen from other specimens in
the same case, the true horns bar-
monize with the coloring of the scales
of the head, and bend backwards in a
gentle curve. while the false ones show
dark and light bands: stand up almost
vertically from the head, and slope |
slightly outward from base totip. Ttis|
said that such frauds are by no means |
rare. This, however, is probably the |

its
way into the zoologiecal collection of a
learned societv.—London Standard.

Secing Right-Side Up.
The lenses of the eye produce on the

asked: “Why do things appear right-
side up when their images are wrong-
side up?” It occurred to Mr. Stratton,.
of the University of California, to try.
the effect of preventing the inversion by
means of images on the retina. This
was accomplished by means of an optic-
al instrument which exeluded from the
oyes all light except that which passed
through the instrument itself. The in-
strument was adjusted to the eyes at
three o'clock one afternoon, and was
pot removed (except at night, when the
eyes were bandaged) until noon the
next day. At first, to the person whose
eyes were thus treated, everything
secmed topsy-turvy and illusory. and
the mind instinctively tried to imagine
Jbjeets to be in the position in which
they ordinarily appear. After a time,
however, the feeling of unreality of
swhat was seen passed away, and the
person experimented on even began to

imagine everything that Iay outside his
feld of vision to be srranged in the
game way as what hesaw. Thisgoesto
show that habit and experience eoun-
teract the effect of the inversian of
images in the eyes. — Youth's Com-
panion.

Real Bliss.
“I've discovered why the Greeks were
such a happy people.
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GEO. W.
Farniture, Window Shades, Oi)
Cloths, Carpets, Mattresses,

: Ete.
Special attention given to Undertak-
Ing and Repairing.
MaIN STREET, -

W. O. HINTON, Agent.
Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.

THE VERY BEST.

RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

NON-UNION.
HOTEL REED

Short St.,, Bet. Broadway and Mill,
ILEXINGTON, KX.
James CONNORS, - - « Proprietor.

- = = Pars, Ky,

OLD,

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

(21y96-1y)
TREES! TREES'!

FALIL, 18co.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap
plication te
H. F. HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

Do not be deceived by all advertisements and
think you can get the i finest finish and

MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE
for a mere song. Buy from reliable manufactuorers
that have areputation by honest and square
d% ere ianone in the world ‘that can equal
in mec ical construction, durability of working
parts, fineness of finish, beauty in appeara or has
&8 many improvements as the NE HO t.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.

The New Home Sewing Machine Co.

Cn.-.;tgt. mm&mﬂc,m, llt}!)nox Square, K.Y,
CRICAGO, , LOUIS, All-l?'l'm 3.
Sa% Fravoysce, CAL. ATLANTA, Ca. .

"CR SALE ey

COQE. & WINN, Paris, Ky.

——

1], S. REVENUE STAMPS WANTED

—
T. L. Green, County Clerk, Mt. Olives, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following U, S
Revenues, either canceled or uncanceled, at
the prices annexed when stamps are sent in
£ condition:

1 cent Express, imperforate............ 5 eents
1 cent Express, part perforate... 5 ecents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate.50 cents
1 eent Playing cards,red,part perforate3) cents
1 eent Proprietary,red part perforate...10 cents
1 cent Telegn.gh, red, imperforate.......50 cents
2cent Bank Check, blue,part perforate § cents
2 cent Certificate, blue, im orate .....5 cents
2 cent Certifieate, blue, ful rforate..10 cents
2 cent Certificate,orange‘full perforatel0 cents
2 cent Express, blue, Imperforate..........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate...... 10 cents
2 eent Playing cards,blue,imperforate i) cents
2 cent Playing cards, orange...... ....... 10 cents

' 2 cent Proprietaryblue, imperforate..15 cents

2 cent Proprietary,blue,part perforate.l0cents
2 cent Provnrietary,orange,full pefro’te.i5 eents
8 cent Plaving card,green,imperforate$§2

S cent playing card,green,full per'rte. 20 cents
3 cent Telegraph, green, imperforate..10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate.. 50 cents
4 cent Proprietary,violet,part perfo’atelOcents
5 cent Express, red, imperforate.........10-cents
6 cent Playing card, red, perforate.......10 ecents
5 cent Proprietary, perforate......... .. ...10 eents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, perforate. .$5

10 cent Bill of Lading,blue, imperfo’tels cents
10 cent Blll of Lading. blue,part per,te. 15 cents
25 cent Bond, imperforate.................. U cents
40 cent Inland Exchange imperforate.7)cents
50 cent Probate of Wlll, imperforate.. .51 25

70 cent Foreign exchange.green, im’aled) cents
$1 Life Insurance, imperforate.............51

81 Manifest, imperforate ... ...l 10

§1 Mortgage, full perforate..... .............$1L 25

1 00 Passage Ticket, imperforate ........ L 50

1 30 Foreign exchangeorange, im‘ate. 3 0

1 90 Foreign Exechange, maroon........... 4 (8

3 50 Inland Exchange, imperforate..... 5 0

5 00 Probate of Will, imperforate........ 7 08

20 00 Probate of Will, imperforate........ 36 08

1 30 Blueaud BlacK....ccciivmme coriecsnssin §

1 60 Bine and BlacK ccareven cverresnennnen. 2 68

5 cent Black and Green, proprietary. 'S5 cents
8 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. vecents
10 cent Black and Green, proprietary., . 8l

50 cent Black 2 d Green, proprietary. 3 o

1 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... > 00

o 00 Black and Green, proprietary......

1 also wish. to buy old canceled posiage
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all
denominations from 1840 40 1575, for whieh 1!
will pay liberal prices. Address.

F. L.. GREEN, Connty Clerk,
Mt. Olivet, Ry.

Nonr—The above named stamps ean be
found on Deeds, .\lortgagcs, Notes, Receipts,
Agreements, Bank Check+, eoto:, from i86i
to 1875; also on Proprietary Medicines,
Matches, ete.

Tre foregoing offer is genuine—made in
good faith, and will be carried out to the let-
ter in evelz instance when L reeeive the
stamps L have mentioned in goed order.
Referenee—NMt, Olivet Deposit Bank or any
official of Robertson. county.

T. l.. GREEN, County Clerk.

ORIy TRE TR

MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,

Paris, KENTUCKY.

This is a smcoth fence that will

turn
any kind of stock. It is made h?ln the
beg:: hard steel drawn specially for the

purpose.
HOW IT IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &
§ inch rod, thus practically becoming
COILED SPRINGS their entire length.
These are securely tied together by 10
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.

ITS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR 1T 18 ALWA
ready for business, slacks up for
below as cheerfully as it takes a new
grip for 90 in the shade, gently, buf
firmly persuades a runaway team to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
anto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shalt
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them not.
There is no terror in the locomotive
gpark. The trespasser is not led inte
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘“'oo-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ed shade. Like the model housewife
when well supported, it is always neat
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our sole object im
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
psual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending largely
on its elasticity we PREFER the long

. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
etc., they should of course be nearer, 13
to 20 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (and are now
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into ite
merits for vourself.

Estimates cheerfully furnished. You
may put up the posts and we will bufid
the fence, or we will contract to do the
whole job. If yom are needing any
fence, see us. e will save you monsey

. and still build you the best fence madae,

Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Ky,

The Page Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MiLLERSBURG, Kv., May 4, 96,
MEessrs. MiLLER & CoLLins, Agents,
Paris, Kentacky.

Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am well
pleased with it. It has proved to be all
that is claimed for it. It turns all kinds
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months age
and was not taken off for several hours
but when taken off the fence went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assoon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ou#
of place.

I am 8o well pleased with the fence
that I am going to put up more of i
right away. Respectfully,

(5my-tf) Wy, BECRAPT.

LOCUST POSTS.

We are rfrepnred to furnish (at rea
sonable prices) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your nearest rail.
road station.

MILLER & OOLLINS:

CLOTHES ELEANED & REPIRED.

“7 E
experienced tailor to take charge

of our cleaning, repairing and pr

department. Work done on short
notice. Our prices are lower than.
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORING CO.,
H. S. STOUT, Manager..

(24mar-tf)

W. W. DUDLEY & CO.,
BILL POSTERS,.

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds. of Wosting, Distributing, Bto.,
Promptly Attended To.

TOWN LOT FOR MALE.

421 x¥19-foot lot, in Williams ad-
A_ dition, well located. Will be seld"
at low proice on four payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in three equal pay-
ments at six, twelve and
months, Address, “L. L.” care TE®B

News, Paris, Ky.

" v .Ia‘%‘.:“ '5:"

Vazam= =

-
gl

Oan't tell you all about the new stylesa,
beantifcl fin-

published.

“Why was it?”

“They did not have their clothes

(made to fit."—Chicago Recocd,
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